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G AR L AN b. 


Compoſed of ſane deliviifol I 


NEW SONGS. 


1. The jovial Sailors Crew. 
| II. The Pelitic Maid of Sufo!k; or, the 
young Lawyer outwitted. _ 


Licenſed and entere according ta Order: 
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The jovial SA k LORS GARLAND. 


La Let ue EY TTY AS SES 
The jovi al. Sailors Cr ew, > | 


OU Merchant Men in ever f 1 Part, 
To Hul now repair. 

Yon may recreate yourſclvez with Sport. | 

And view the Ships moſt fair; docs th 
OQur Trading is mot} floarithing, 

As ever 1 did view, 
For there is none can be compar'd 

To the jovial Sailors Creux 


So we merry noble Sailors, 
That ramble here and ther 
VWhen we are iu the A le-houlT; 580 
We drink Ale and beer; ; 2 
We drink gur Liqu r free ly, Feet 
Out Joys r to renew, | 
80 thers's none to be compar'd 
To the joviil Sailors Crew. . 


We Sailors ere the beſt of Hearts, 

And excel all other 5 5 
We ſcorn to ſneak to either Side, 

We're nobler brisx Blades: 
We drink our Liquor freely, 

Jur Jovs for to renew. 

Then (are none can be compar 1 

To the jovial Sailors Crew. „ber 


— 
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When Peace- it 18 F 
And War is at an! Eud, 

Than bonnv Lad, we"! "Lol rejoice; 
When theſe bac Times do mend; 


True Love Will be in l almon, | 


Nar Jays will then renew 5 


Drink, 0 the Proip<ity 9 Gur Trade, | 


And the jovia! Sailors Crew. 


God Zucceſs unto our 
Goins ap ana omi 
Navigation-1 t excels. 
All Arts under the Sun; 
When — Ships they are arriving, 
Lo0%ks Pleaiant to our View, 


Our Bells they ſhall merrily ring, 


For the Jo vial Sailors Crew. 


Come let us Grin ronnd, Boys, 


Unto the Church and Kiug, 8 
And many that do oppoſe them, 
May they in Halters ſwing; 

Likewiſe unto our Merchants, 
Good Sir, let me pledge you, 
For there's none can be A 'd, 

To the jovial Sailors Crew 


And now for to conclude, Boys 
Let's merrily drink round, 
And ſand faſt to our Ships, Boys, 
And ne'er ſeem to rebound: 
So here's a Health to all true Hearts, 
That ever will proye true, 
Since there's non2 can be compared 
. 10 the jovial Sailors Crew. 


And 


is x 
And whilſt we have our Health, Boys, 
Let's ne'er conceit we're poor, 
For when that we have ſpent all, 10 
We'll to the Seas for more: 
We'll drink a Health to honeſt Blades, 


That ever will prove true, H 
Since there's none can be compared | 
To the Sailors jovial Crew. Hi 
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| Toe Politis Maid of Suffolk. ft 
me young Men and Maidens, Th 
| Of high and low Degree; 
All you thar love a merry Jett, Til 
Give ear a While ro me: ] 
Fd have you give Attention, Th 
To what I have to tell, 
Then hear it out and do not doubt, AN) 
Till pleaſe you wonderous well. af 
is of a wealthy Lawyer, | 
In Suffolk he did dwell, 4 
He kept a handſome Houſe-keeper, Anc 
And her Name it was Nell: [ 
He kiſs d and preſs'd her o'er and o'er, Oh 
As I to you may tell, ; | 4 
Till her Apron it grew ſhort before, Rip 
Alas! poor loving Ne!!, 8 
It happened on a certain Night, It h 
As they were lying in Bed: $ 


Sh- wept, the wail'd, and wrung her Hands, And 
And to him ſhe ſaid, f MI 


(559 


My Virgin Roſe you have ſtole away, 


pray, Sir, marry me, 


Jor I with other Girls may fay, 


Oh! Wo is me. 


He ſtraightway gave her a loving Kits, 
Without any more Delay, 

He took her by the Lilly-white Hand, 
And thns to her did tay, ; 

I with old Mick may fetch me quick, 
(A woeful Tale to tell) 

If ever prove fille to thee, 
My deareft loving Net. 


Thus with Joys and Venus Toys, 
They pais d away the Time, | 

Till ſeven Months were gone and paſt, 
But two left out of Nine: | 

Then from his Service he turn'd her quite, 
As I to you may tell, 

All for the Sake of a Lady brigh, 
Alas! poor loving M. 


But when ſhe found herſelf deceiy'd, 
She wept and tore her Hair; 
And cry'd, There's no Belief in Man, 

It plainly doth appear. | 
Oh! how could he fo cruel be, 

Thus to trepan my Heart: 
Ber J will be reveng'd on him, 

Before that we do part. 


lt happen'd that this Lady bright, 
She liv ed a Mile from Town, 

And this young Lawyer every Night, | 
Would make a Step from Home: For- 


/ 
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As I to you may tell, SE, 


Thus Jongg for a richer Spoaſe, 


He left Poor aly AJ. X <7 vv. 4. 


As Nel was fitting all alone, 
Lamenting of ker Fate, 
Project came into ber Iead. 
Which made her gh outright? 
Thought ſhe, T'il make myielf as black 
As any Devil in He Fo | 3 
And wait ſome Night for his coming backs 
Sing, Oh! brave Nel. 


She to a Chimney-lyeeper went, 
And there a Bargain made, 
For to hñave his Sootyclothes, 
And furthermore the ſaid, 
If that my Council you will take, 
A Guinea Il give to rhe ! 
'Then.lJet your'litzle Boy bur 80 4 
Along, 1 pray with me. == of 


She having learn d the Boy his T Tale, 
She unto him did fay, 
Beſure you 26. Your Part but well, 
There's Ralf a Crown for me; 
Having ſtuff d the Sdaibs with Gunpowder, 
And a} Prepal 'a right well, 
With a lighted Match away they went, 
Sing, Oh! brave Well. 


Ard coming to 2 lonefome v 00d, 
Without 3 ny more Delay, 
T he which e $joine>to the Road, | 
Law er muſt come by: Wit 


Where the 


Forgestinz all his former Vews, if 


Jin 


£ 8 hb 3 
With 2 Pair f Rams Horns on her Head, 
In 2 lo; 3etome Place Food the: 
Bot s for, Black, the S ee perꝰs Boys 6! $a 
She plac'd him under a Tree. 


It was juſt about the Hout of One, 
As for a Truth we hear. 
The Law ger he came trudging Home, 
From the Courtſhip of his Dear. 
And ſtepping o'er to ſhun the Dirt, 
As l to yon may tell, | 
She quickly caught him by the Coats 
Sing. Oh! brave Ne). 


And with a 1 doleful hollo: * * oice, | 
She thus to him did agg POET 
Accordine to your Wiſh, Fm come, 
To bear you hence away. 
She laid, you mutt along with me, 
Down to my gloomy Cen, | 
Except To-morrow. by Break of Day, 
You wed poor MI. 


With that the Chimne g- ee pers DIY, 
Set fire to the Train. _ 

Which flew and crack'd abont his Arſe, 
And made him how! amain. 

Dear Mr Devil ſpare me now, 
And mind but what 1 tell, 

And I To-morrow's Break of Day, | 
Will wed poor Nel. b 


Wel, look Jo do, the Devil he cry'd, 
Or mind what 1 do fav, 
Do you ſee that little Devil, 
Thaſits on yonder Ter 
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If ever you offer to break your Vos; 
As ſare-as Hell is Hel}, | 
That little Devil ſhall come tor you, 

Ik; pou ſlight poor Nel. 


The Lawyer he went trembling Home, 
In a moſt dreadful Fright, 
Right early in the Morning, 

As ſoon as it was Light: 
With trembling Joints, and ſtaring Eyes, 
With Looks both wan and pale, . 
He came to her with an humble Bow, 

Good-morrow dear Woll. 


With Kiſſes and Embraces, 
He gained her Conſent. 
And having got a Licence, 

*. Unto the Church he went, 
There he made her his lawful Wife; 
As for a Truth they tell, | 
And now they live a happy Life, 
Sing, Oh! brave Nel, 


She never told to Friend or Foe, 
The Trick that ſhe had play'd, 
Till eight or nine Weeks after, 
When ſhe was brought to Bed: 
She told it at her Goflipping, 
W hich pleaſed the Women well, 
Her Husband laugh'd. and thus reply'd, 


— 


'Twas well done Nell. 
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